The George Sand-

at all! I was mistaken, that unconscious murder completes
your heroine.

What strikes me the most in the book is that it is very
intelligent and exact. One is completely in the period.

I thank you from the bottom of my heart for this twofold
reading. It has relaxed me. Everything then is not dead!
There is still something beautiful and good in the world.

CCXLIV.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT

Nohant, 29 November, 1872

You spoil me! I did not dare to send you the novels, which
were wrapped up addressed to you for a week, I was afraid of
interrupting your train of thought and of boring you. You
stopped everything to read Maurice first, and then me. We
should be remorseful if we were not egoists, very happy to have
a reader who is worth ten thousand others! That helps a great
deal; for Maurice and I work in a desert, never knowing, except
from each other, if a thing is a success or a mess, exchanging
our criticisms, and never having relations with accredited
judges.

Michel never tells us until after a year or two if a book has
sold. As for Buloz, if it is with him we have to do, he tells us
invariably that the thing is bad or poor. It is only Charles
Edmond who encourages us by asking us for copy. We write
without consideration for the public; that is perhaps not a bad
idea, but we carry it too far. And praise from you gives us
the courage which does not depart from us, but which is often
a sad courage, while you make it sparkling and gay, and
healthful for us to breathe.

I was right then in not throwing Nanon into the fire, as I was
ready to do, when Charles Edmond came to tell me that it was
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